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Author's Notes: 


Okay so | always wanted to write another Chad/Dave fic, and this certainly gave me the excuse too! Hopefully 
you'll enjoy this! The setting and stuff happening is actually based on a music video for one of days songs.. 
htps://www.youtube.com/watch?v=B8Uyle IoHpbo a definite watch since this is probably the most gayest things 
i have ever seen, also that ‘really’ is chad that's pretending to fuck dave.. heh.. 


It was a hot and balmy day in one of the many outskirt deserts of California. 
A fake cantina was set up in one part, for a music video, that was to be filmed for Dave's new album. 


Being in the backstage area of the catina, seemed to be a natural place for Dave to be. Even if all this filming 
was just acting. 


It was like he belonged back here, with the other men dressed in drag. 


Dave pretended to be doing touch ups, making sure a hair wasn't out of place, as he put on a long dark wig. 
Dave could feel his heart excitedly pound, as to what was going to happen next: 

Dave was ushered out of this scene, and put into a makeshift costume. 

Dave heard scripted lines, that would be actually silent for the actual video. 

He looked the other side of the stage, he locked eyes with a darkened figure. 


The corners of Dave's mouth twitched into a smile. Dave then stepped out, he pretended to look lost, putting 


on an innocent facid. 

He turned to the crowd. 

Dave felt the heavy footsteps behind himself, his heart pounded faster. 
Dave felt his back yanked. 

The wings that were part of his costume were ripped off. 

Dave now faced the figured. 


Dave pretended to act scared, as his fake innocence was taken away from him. The ‘beast behind him, rubbing 


his comical large and fake cock against his ass. 
Dave purposfully rubbed his ass against it, like he was getting a good fuck. 


The audience laughed, if only they knew Dave himself, and the man behind him were actually getting off on 
this. Then they certainly wouldn't be laughing. 


The scene changed a little, Dave was on his knees, sucking and licking the papermached cock 
The audience once again got humor out of this. 

After this scene, there was a break. 

Dave was backstage once again, he was followed into the makeshift dressing room. 


Dave started to get undressed, when he heard the door lock and shut behind him. 


Hands were soon placed on his hips, just like how he was held on stage. 


"Gotta say | like your little getup.." Dave said, his voice was a bit teasing. 
Like your's too, who knew you could be a little angel.” 


Dave felt a hand trail up his back, undoing the zipper, that led down to the small of his back, that was part of 


his costume. 
Dave chuckled softly, "what Chad? You don't think it suits me?" He questioned. 


"Think we both know, that you needed some little horns, not wings." Chad teased, he kissed the back of Dave's 


neck. 

Dave smiled to himself. 

"We don't have a lot of time you know." 

"| know." 

"You can't leave any marks on me either, I'm gonna be pretty naked next scene." 
"Cant mess up your makeup either right?" 

"Right." 

"You know | love challenges." 

Dave chuckled softly, "then what're you gonna do to me?" 

Dave was very curious to see, what his drummer could come up with. 
Chad made Dave turn around, he pressed him up against the wall. 


"There's not a lot you can do Davey, but | got an idea Too bad the director might not approve of me giving 


you a pearl necklace for your next scene. 

Dave laughed again, "that's a shame." 

"A real shame." Chad said before pulling Dave into a kiss. 

Their kissing couldn't get too wild, since Dave couldn't mess his makeup. 


Chad pushed down Dave's outfit, with Dave himself helping him, till it was caught around his ankles. 


"Hope they'll let you keep the wig~" Chad teased. 
Dave chuckled softly against Chad's lips, "I've got a better one at home, than this Barbie synthetic crap." 


That seemed to help perk Chad's interest, "You've been hiding that one.." He said, as he kissed along Dave's 


collar bone. 

‘Im always hiding something." Dave teased 

Chad started to stroke Dave's cock over his dark colored panties he had on 
"No messes." Dave made sure to tack on 

"Noted" 

Dave let himself rub into Chad's hand in a needy fashion 

"Open up angel~" Chad smirked 

Dave opened his mouth partly. 

Chad pressed his middle and ring fingers into Dave's mouth. 


Dave's darkened red lips wrapped around them, he started to suck, his tongue rubbing against the pads of 
Chad's fingers. 


With Chad's other hand, he pushed down Dave's panties, and started to stroke his cock 

Dave groaned against Chad's fingers. 

Chad started to thrust them in and out of Dave's mouth, like he was giving his mouth a slow fuck 
Dave felt a hot flush spread across his face. 

Dave's legs started to buckle. 

"Aww baby so soon?" Chad teased, as he pumped Dave's cock much more firm. 


Dave gave Chad a small glare, not appreciating the teasing, he let his teeth graze against his fingers. Hinting if 
he teased him again, he just might bite them. 


Chad had a sly smirk on his face, he always had fun pushing Dave's buttons, since the other man usually did 


the same with him behind closed doors. 

Chad's thumb teasingly pressed against the tip of Dave's cock 

Chad's strokes changed constantly, from fast to achingly slow, the change of pace help Dave along. 
Dave let out a whimpered groan, it was mostly muffled thanks to Chad's fingers being stuffed in his mouth 
Dave's legs buckled again, as he messily came across Chad's fingers 

Chad removed his fingers from Dave's mouth, with a small string of spit trailing out: 

Dave was panting softly. 

Thankfully the makeup he had on, hid his deep flush well 

Dave needed a moment to gather his bearings a bit 

There was a knock on the dressing room door, telling Dave they'd be starting the next scene soon 
"Guess Im gonna have to finish without you" Chad said 

"That's a shame." Dave pretended to sound saddened, 

Dave pulled away, to take the rest of his costume off, and put a robe on 

Thankfully he had his next costume on, under the one he was wearing before. 

Before Dave could leave however, Chad had stopped him. 

"Dont worry Virgin Mary lill really be deflowering you when we get home later" Chad teased mockingly. 
Dave felt a small shiver down his spine, when he felt Chad's hot breath against his ear. 

Dave turned to look back at Chad, 


"Guess you'll just have to make do with my spit on your fingers, when you can only imagine fucking my ass." 


Dave quipped right back. 
Chad felt a shiver of excitement run through him, he always got off on how vulgar Dave would talk to him. 


He was already quite hard underneath his costume. 


Chad smiled slyly, as Dave was let out of the dressing room. 


Chad made sure to lock the door behind him, as he would defintely need privacy, when he rubbed one out. 


The End. 


